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ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 1950s! 
Е HERE ARE TALES THAT WILL USHER YOU INTO 


ШЕ HAUNT OF 


NO. 20 
AUG 





FEAR: 





OUTSIDE THE STATELY OLD MANSION, THE MST 
EDDIED AND SWIRLED, WRAPPING ITSELF AROUND 

LIKE A FLIMSY GREY SHAWL. OFF IN | 
THE DISTANCE, А DOG HOWLED INTO THE FLUID — | 
NIGHT. IN HIS BEOROOM,ZUTHER COURTNEY... | 
ELDEST OF THE AGED COURTNEY BROTHERS ... 
БАТ BOLT UPRIGHT, SLEEP STILL CLINGING TO 
HIS BLOODSHOT WRINKLED EYES. A FIGURE 
STOOD OVER HIM. A FIGURE WITH А KNIFE 
RAISED OVER ITS HEAD. 


OEAR 
BROTHER 
LUTHER... 





MARVIN COURTNEY, YOUNGEST OF THE THREE COURT- G 
NEY BROTHERS, BROUGHT THE KNIFE OOWN WITH A а | 
SRUNT OF EXERTION, PLUNGING IT UP TO THE HILT INTO NG 
HIS OLDEST BROTHER'B CHEST. A SHRILL SCREAM 
+ GILBERT! GILBERT! COME SEES 
ERUPTEO FROM LUTHER'S HORRIFIED MOUTH... THEN COME SEE WHAT I'VE DONES 


ANO NOW... У ` 
UGH...6/LRERT } Д 
ANO І ARE FREE, š T 


OIEO, GURGLING... 


GILBERT! INE KILLED 
HIM. I'VE KILLEO LUTHERI 
СОМЕ SEES 


STILL NO ANSWER. MARVIN DROPPED 
THE BLOOOY KNIFE AND SCURRIEO 
DOWN THE HALL TO BILBERT'$ 
BEOROOM, HE FLUNB OPEN THE 


WG GILBERT f "WO YOU... 
YOU COULDN'T 00 THAT. 
MES 


MARVIN TURNEO TO LUTHER'S BLOODY BOOY, ITS 
CHEST RIPPEO ANO TORN, NG STIFFLY ON THE HUGE 
BEO... ,- 


I..I AGREED TO HIS PLAN. I TOLD HIM Y 


GONE! THE MONEY 9 GONE! GILBERE ТОРО IT? ANO NOW HE'S GONE, ANO 
HE DOUBLE- CROSSED МЕ” НЕ... IVE KILLED LUTHER FOR NOTHING... 
HE TOOK THE MONEY ANO LEFT 7 
ME HOLOING THE BAG... 





MARVIN LIFTED HIS ELDEST 
BROTHER'S CORPSE AND CARRIED 
IT FROM THE BEDROOM... 


НЕ PUSHED LUTHER'S STIFFENING 
BODY INTO THE CRUDE GRAVE АМО 
SHOVELED THE DIRT BACK IN UPON 


1F...1F ANYONE ASKS WHERE ‘Mes 


GILBERT AND LUTHER ARE, ILL 
TELL THEM 1 DONT АЛО” I'LL. 


I..I'VE GOT TO GET RID 
OF LUTHER'S BODY. I'LL... 
TLL AURY AT...IN THE 


AND IF THEY EVER АХА LUTHER'S 
BODY DOWN HERE, THEY'LL THINK 
@/L#£AT KILLED HIM AND RAN 
OFF WITH THE MONEY, IT WILL 
SERVE GILBERT A/GHT. НЕ 
SHOULDN'T HAVE DOWE THIS 


... AND THE MOMEY DISAPPEARED 


MARVIN TAMPED DOWN THE SOIL ON LUTHER'S GRAVE 
AND RETURNED UPSTAIRS. HE WENT INTO THE LIVING- 
ROOM AND EASED DOWN INTO HIS FAVORITE CHAIR. FOR 
А LONG WHILE HE SAT THINKING ABOUT THE EVENTS 
LEADING UP TO HIS HORRENDOUS DEED. 

WE ALWAYS HATEO LUTHER, GILBERT AND I. WE 
DESPISED HIM BECAUSE НЕ CONTROLLED THE 

FAMILY FORTUNE. ІТ MAD BEEN LEFT TO HIM 
WE WERE NOTHING BUT СМАЙ/ТУ CASES. AND 

НЕ LORDEO IT OVER US... 


REMEMBER, МҮ DEAR BROTHERS. THIS EA; 
15 МУ MONEY... ALL OF IT ONLY WHEN ITS THE ONLY АУ MARVIN WE 
IM DEAO WILL YOU GET ANY OF IT. HAVE TO BEG FOR EACH CENT, HE'S 
ONLY WHEN I'M. OEAD... NE, SO WISERLY WE OESERVE OUR 4 

ЗА TY | ` RIGHTFUL SHARE / BUT IF НЕ түүт 

^ h WERE DEAD, IT WOULD BE ALL А [ҮЙ 

OURS...TNE WNOLE FORTUNES < NY 

| 

М u 


"v 


WT на 
E | D f 










“Го EVEN VOLUNTEERED.I WANTED | MARVIN LAUGHED DUT LOUD. HIS 
TO SPARE GILBERT THE EMOTIONAL | LAUGHTER DRIFTED THROUGH THE 
SHOCK OF COMMITTING THE DAS- EMPTY HOUSE... 
GILBERT, I TARDLY DEED. I LOVED HIM. I WAS PHAT A coos I WAS. 
SEE WOM THAT YOUNGER THAN HE. SD TO VOLUN- lc BERT МАОЕ А SUCKER 
YOU'RE Ф/М EERE DUT OF ME“ OF COURSE’ 
IT /$ THE OWLY HE PLANNED /T THIS WAY 
WAY? ALL RiGHT f 
WE'LL KILL НІМ... 


“Ат FIRST, Гр OBJECTED. BUT 
THEN, TONIGHT, ГО AGREED... 


ALL RIGHT, 
































YES , GILBERT. 
гм SURE, 1 
WANT то со IT 







MARVIN DUIETED. HE LISTENED. FROM BELDW, FAINT, 


оғ COURSE 7 GILBERT S NENT IW LINE. HE'S . ALMDST INAUDIBLE, CAME THE STRANGE RHYTHMIC 
OLDER THAN I. WITH LUTNER DEAO, THE money) | |-S0MND. — a 
IS RIGHTFULLY W/S” НЕ WANTED МЕ THUM- АШАР” THUM-TWUMP? SŠ, WHAT.. WHAT'S 
VOLUNTEER. HE..HE. 2 T THUM-7WUMP LS THUM-TWUMP; a 2 


Іт was AS IF GHOST FINGERS WERE POUNDING ОНА IWUM- THUMP? 
SPECTRE-ORUM. ІТ THROBBED INCESSANTLY, MOVING TWUM- THUMP 


UPWARD THROUGH THE HOUSE. 


THUM- ZWUMP f THUM-THUMP” IT'S IN THE 
THUM- HUMP THUM -7HUMP... WALLS Z п..т 
SOUNDS.../T 
SOUNDS LIKE... 


mum- THUMP... 





THE COLOR DRAINED FROM MARVIN'S FACE. НЕ MARVIN CLAPPED HIS HANDS ОУЕН HIS EARS, BUT HE 
STARED AT THE LIVING-ROOM WALL. BEHIND IT, THE CDULDN'T SHUT OUT THE BEATING SDUND. IT CONTINUED, 
THRDBBING SOUND WENT DN...LOUDLY... CDNTINUOUSLY... POUNDING... 


THUM-7HUMP 4 THUM-THUMP A тном-7м/ме” Ü x WON'T LISTEN’ МО” 
THUM-7HUMPS THUM-THUMP... THUM-7HUMPS 


GOME BAGK 
TO HAUNT ME! 





HE SCAMPERED HYSTERICALLY DDWN HE RETURNED , BREATHLESS , WITH E SWUNG WILDLY, CHOPPING ,HACK- 
THE AXE... ING, SMASHING A HUGE HOLE IN THE 


THOM- THUMP I'LL STOP HIM ER F1 вегим )| Ком eee аи, 
THWM-THUMP.. | FLL FIND HIM. мы] 107 IN 
qi awo STOP HIM ; 3 THUM-THUMPS 
THUM-7HUMP? 
“THUMP, 


THUM- THUMP И 
тном- THUMP... 








Іт CAME FROM FURTHER DOWN THE WALL. THAT HDR- НЕ swuNG THE AXE AGAIN, SPLINTERING,CRASHING, 
RIBLE INCESSANT THROBBING... TEARING ANDTHER HUGE HOLE, THE BEATING 


CURSE YOU! 


COME HERE! 
COME НЕКЕ! 





Ir seat OMINOUSLY, CONTINUOUSLY, HE SCREAMEO 
AFTER ІТ, BWEARING OATHS, SHRIEKING ІМУЕСТІМЕЗ, 
TEARING, $MASHING, CHOPPING HUGE HOLES IN THE 
LIVING-ROOM WALL, MOVING AFTER IT THROUGH THE 
HOUBE, THE OINING -ROOM, THE LIBRARY... 


ги GET rov? ги 
GE 7 YOU YET. 


HE GASPED, OROPPING THE AXE. 
HE PULLED THE SOOK FROM THE 
SHELF, GIGGLING, .. 


THE TELL-TALE 
HEART. OF COURSET 
|I REMEMBERS 


2 —— P әле m m s шү 
` THERE WAS NOTHING TO WASH OUT... NO STAIN OF ANY É | 
KIND... NO BLOOD SPOT WHATEVER. I HAD BEEN TOO 
WARY FOR THAT. А TUB HAD CAUGHT ALL... HA,HAf^ 


HE SAT DOWN IN THE HUGE LEATHER 
LIBRARY CHAIR, SOSBING, THE TEARS 
STREAMING OOWN HIS CHEEKS... 


ү OFCDURSE/ THE TALE BY 
PDE. . . ABOUT THE MURDERER 
WHO BURIEO HIS VICTIM BENEATH 
THE FLOOR BOARDS, I'O ALMOST 

FORGOTTEN... 2 


НЕ STOPPED, AXE RAISED! THE PULSATING SOUNO 
CAME FROM BEHIND THE BOOK-CASE. A SOOK TITLE 


THE... THE TELL-TALE HEART, 
AND OTHER STORIES, BY... 


EDGAR ALLEN POEL 
же?! 


THUM- THUMP 
THUM-7HUMPS 
тним... 


НЕ READ... ALOUD 
HALF CRYING. 


‘FIRST OF ALL І DISMEMBERED 
THE CORPSE. I CUT OFF THE 
HEAD AND THE ARMS AND THE 
LEGS, THEN І TOOK UP THREE 
PLANKS FROM THE FLOORINGS 
AND DEPOSITED ALL. NO HUMAN 
EYE COULD HAVE DETECTED ANY- 
THING WRONG...’ 


"IT was FOUR O'CLOCK. AS THE BELL SOUNDED THE 
HOUR, THERE CAME A KNOCKING AT THE STREET DOOR. 
I OPENED IT WITH A LIGHT HEART... FOR WHAT HAD Y 
NOW TO FEAR?...” 


A NEIGHBOR OF YOURS 
HEARD A SHRIEK 





` [ TOOK MY VISITORS ALL OVER THE 
HOUSE, 1 BADE THEM SEARCH... 
SEARCH WELL... 


` LOUDER... LOUDER... LOUDER... UNTIL. 
I SHRIEKED...” 


VY VILLAINS! x ADMIT THE 

4 DEED! TEAR UP THE PLANKS... 
HERE! IT 1S THE BEATING 
OF HIS HIDEOUS HEART 7 


Marvin WENT To THE DOOR. HE 
THREE MEN STOOD THERE 


2° THE DFFICERS WERE SATISFIED. 


THEY SAT AND CHATTED OF FAMILIAR 


THUM- THUMP 
THUM - THUMP 
ip THUM- THUMP! 


А CALM DESCENDED OVER MARVIN. 
НЕ GLOSED THE BOOK,SMILING ... 


OF GOURSE/ IT WAS ALL IN 

MY MIWD.JUST AS IN POE'S S 

TALE, THE BEATING OF THE HEART 

WAS ALL IN THE MURDERER 2 
MIND? 


pane anak, 


жуг PIN E V Mu, 


Miri 


gentia 


Š š 
] 


| 


raum-THUMP! 
THUM - Ti HUMP! 


SAY. WHAT'S 


GOING OWS 


"LOOKS LIKE 
А CYCLONE 
HIT THE PLACE! 















ОНЕ ОЕ THEM POINTED TO THE 
LIBRARY WALL. ANOTHER PICKED UP 
THE AXE WHERE IT HAO BEEN DROPPED. 
THEY WERE CLEVER. WELL, MARVIN 
WOULO BE CLEVERERS... 


MARVIN SMILED... THE OLD HOUSE was SILENT SE 

TI FOR THE THRDBBING SOUND. NOI 
Мор ааа №.) MARVIN GRITTED HIS TEETH! NO, 
JOB DONE. HE WOULON'TFALL FOR THEIR 
T's NOTHING! киске 

за < WHAT'S THAT Y SOUNO? T) IT's 
BEATING 
SOUNO...LIKE... 



















THEY BEGAN TO CHOP, THE THROBBING ОЕО. MARVIN THE MONEY WAS THERE TOO... BEHIND THE WALL 

МАТЕО, SMILING. LUTHER'S BODY WAS IN THE CEL- = PANEL. .WITH GILBERT'S BDOY... ~ = 

LAR. MARVIN WASN'T GDING ТО BE FOOLISH. HE "vou'b.ou'o ү WO NOS І ` SO You KILLED 

WASN'T GOING TO ADM/T ANYTHING... BETTER GET YOUR } YOW’T KILL) LUTHER, тоо, , 
COAT, ма. GILBERT. X 4 EH? ОК! „/ 
COURTNEY. “ KILLED LUTHER, 














WHERE'D YOU 2 
WE'RE ARREST- | BUT...NOT...GIL... J HIDE A/S BODY? 
/М6 YOU ON — 
SUSPIGION OF 
MURDER... 










2 


= - 
Saw 
> So SOS 
THEY POINTED AT THE GAPING HOLE) HEE,HEEf 50 THAT'S MY YARN, ВОН 8 
IN LUTHER'S CHEST. б ANO GHOULS. MARVIN REALLY 0/0 


LUTHER'S BODY, HE CONFESSEO.. s 50772 W пета HEAR LUTHER'S HEARTBEAT AFTER 
I DIDN'T KILL HE'S TELLIN' со мв. N ALL. IT WASN'T IN HIS N/NO LIKE IN 
GILBERT! X THE TRUTH, COURTNEY! A THE POE STORY. INCIDENTALLY, 
LOVED HIM AND Š ALL RIGHT, LUTHER'S YOU MAY BE WONOERING WHY THE 
HE LOVED МЕ. НЕ | BOYS. THERE'S Emus HEART LED US THREE DECTECT/VES STOPPEO 
WANTED ТО SAVE | LUTHER... ЖҰЗ ro GILBERT'S BY THE HOUSE THAT MORNING. NO, 
ME FROM A/LLING ‚“ К BODY.. ANO MARVIN /T WASN'T LIKE IN THE POE STORY, 
LUTHER. ONLY 4 LONE WAS $0 SHOCKED АТ EITHER. А NEIGHBOR D/DN'T 
LUTHER CAUGHT HIM à z HEB SEEING IT НЕ CON- HEAR SHR/EKS. THE OICKS 
AND A/LLED HIM FIRSTS Изд GA FESSEQ TO MURDER- | WERE JUST TRYING ТО SELL THE 
THAT'S WHAT MUST HAVE АС ING LUTHER 7 COURTNEYS THREE TICKETS ТО 
HAPPENED. . / І 4 THE LOGAL POLICE- 
7 3 MAN'S BALL. ANO 
NOW, THE VAULT- 
KEEPER AWAITS 
WITH A/S REVOLT- 
ING READING 
MATERIAL. 2/0 
YOU LATER... в 











MARVIN TOOK THEM OOWN INTO THE 
CELLAR. WHILE THEY UNCDVEREO 






















































THE URULT-HEEPER'S 


НЕН, HEH / AND NOW, FIENDS... А TREAT 

LET'S GO BACK INTO THE PAST... BACK 

THREE AND A HALF YEARS... TO THE 

VERY FIRST ISSUE OF MY MAG, THE 

VAULT OF HORROR. LET'S RETCH AGAIN 
TO THIS Е. C. CLASSIC. .. 


Ir ALL STARTED THE DAY I DEGIDED TO RUN AWAY 
FROM RALPHÍ HE WAS GOING TO K/LL ME! I ANEW 
THATS І HAD TO GET AWAY! I PACKED А SMALL BAG 


Аз THE TAX! SPED DOWNTOWN, I HUDDLED IN THE CORNER! 
OF THE SEAT... AFRAID THAT НЕ МЮНТ SEE МЕ! RALPH 
МАТЕР МЕ SOf І DON'T REMEMBER HOW IT STARTED 
BUT IT HAD DEVELOPED TO А POINT WHERE I FEARED 
FOR MY LIFE! I REMEMBER ONE DAY, RALPH САМЕ 
HOME WITH А PACKAGE... 


WHAT DID YOU OH, .. NOTHING, GLORIA DEAR! 
BUY, RALPH? SOMETHING FOR MY OWN 
PERSONAL USES 





COPYRIGHT, 1950, BY L.L. PUB. GO., INC. 


I PAID THE FARE, AND LOOKED UP 
AND DOWN THE STREET? I DIDN'T SEE 
RALPH I RUSHED INTD THE STATID 


И L.I'DLIKE A TICKET Y 
А то ... NEW YORK, 


PARODN ME, MA'AM! THAT'S 
T... I FOUND THIS KNIFE ON YOUR YOUR TRAIN f YOU'D BETTER 
NIGHT TABLE, GLORIAÉ YDU... SHOULDNT HURRY DR YOU'LL MISS IT f 
LEAVE THINGS LIKE THIS AROUND f 


WENT OUT TO THE PLATFORM AND BOARDED THE В THE TRAIN BEGAN TO MOVE, THE MAN SWUNG HIMSELF 
TRAIN? IFDUND MY SEAT WHY DIDN'T WE STARTS UP INTO THE CAR BEHIND MINE! T WASN'T SURE f IT 

I BLANGED OUT OF THE WINDOW! SOMEDNE WAS GOULD BE RALPH! үт... LOOKED 

RUNNING DOWN THE PLATFORMS IT... (Т LOOKED 





Î MADE МҮ WAY TO THE CLUB CAR? IT WAS SMOKEY AND 
CROWDED! I SLIPPED ONTO A STOOL AT THE BAR... 


ВАРН LDOK FOR ME HERE 
IN THE COACHES? HE KNEW I ALWAYS 

TRAVELED PULLMAN? I SAT DOWN! 

1 WOULD WAT TILL IT WAS SAFE AND 

THEN SNEAK BACK ТО MY BERTH? 


el 


ITHOUSHT ABOUT GETTING OFF THE TRAIN AT THE NEXT 


STOP... BUT ALL MY CLOTHES...MY MONEY...MY TICKET.. ЖЕНЕ 
iN THE О САЯ! WHY DIDHE WANT TOKILL ME? IREMEM- 
ABOU’ TI e. 


YOUR ТІСКЕ 
TAKEN OUT SOME INSURANCE Y OH? I ` Miss? 
x 


HAPPENS TO EITHER DF US... THE DTHER 


зА 
Зу 


c 
2p 


vef 


12 


= 





THE CONDUCTOR LOOKED AT ME 
QUIZZICALLY! HE MUST HAVE THOUGHT 
I WAS TRYING TO RIDE FREE! 
Y МО, REALLY! IVE АМ 
BERTH BACK IN THE 
PULLMANS f 


E 


„„„Ано SAFER, TDD! THE TRAIN,HURTLING THROUGH SUDDENLY I WAS AWAKENED BY AN EAR-SPLIT TING, 


Ав WE PASSED THRDUGH THE CLUB 
CAR AGAIN, I SEARCHED THE 
FACES DF THE PEOPLE RALPH 
WASN'T THERE! PERHAPS I HAD 
MADE A MISTAKE! THE DRINK! 


THE CONDUGTOR was SATISFIED! MY 
BERTH WAS MADE UP, AND SINCE I 
FELT ALITTLE DIZZY FROM THE DRINK, 
I DECIDED TO GET SOME SLEEP! 


MAYBE IT HAD BEEN THE SCDTCH ІТ MUST HAVE BEEN SOMEONE WHO 
9 q | LOOKED LIKE RALPH IT'LL FEEL 


В ALL RIGHT, BETTER IN THE MORNIN 
THIS IS MY BERTH! Miss f 


I'LL GET MY TICKETS 


al] 
Me 
"mm 


PIERC- 


THE NIGHT, WAS PUTTING МОРЕ AND MORE MILES BETWEEN| | ING SHRIEK! I LDOKED DUT DF MY BERTH f THE CURTAINS 


RALPH AND МЕ! I CLDSED MY EYES! THE TRAIN 


ON THE DTHER BERTHS WERE ALL CLDSED... AND THE CAR 
WAS DARK EXCEPT FDR А SMALL LIGHT AT THE REAR! 
WHAT WAS THAT I HAD HEARD f 


...A SCREAM?, ..DR WAS IT N 
JUST THE TRAIN WHISTLE? 


A BERTH AT THE FAR END DF THE CAR WAS MARKED Irwas GHASTLY! HE WAS DEADS CDLD AND STIFFÍ HIS EYES, 
PORTER. 1 МАОЕ MY WAY TOWARD IT! I'D ASK WIDE WITH HDRRDR... THE BEDCLOTHES SMEARED WITH 
HIM IF МЕ HAD HEARD IT TDD I PULLED ASIDE 


THE CURTAINS 


„вар. WOI NO! ЕЕЕЕЕЕЕК! 4 


BLODDf I CLDSED THE CURTAINS... 


A 








MERE WAS МО ANSWER ” NO ONE STIRRED! I CRIED OUT ІТ WAS HORRIBLE? THE OCCUPANT OF 77/47 BERTH WAS DEAO, 
ULDN T THEY HEAR ME ? FRANTICALLY, I т00? ІСҮ FINGERS CLDSEO ABOUT MY HEART? A WAVE DF 
H R NAUSEA SWEPT OVER ME AS I WENT FROM BERTH TO BERTH, 
FLINGING THE CURTAINS BACK? THEY WERE DEAD...ALL DEAD? 
I WAS DN А DEATH TRAIN! RALPH? IT MAS RALPH? HE WAS 
MAD ^ 
HE MUST BE ON THE TRAIN... 
LOOKING FOR ME. 


SUOOENLY, I HEARD THE SHRIEK AGAIN... As 1 STO00 BEHIND A TREE... WATCH- 
AND L WAS THROWN TO THE FLOOR? ING, THE TRAIN BEGAN ТО MDVE f 

THIS TIME IT #40 BEEN THE SHRIEK OF | |” SQUEEKING.. STRAINING... SLOWLY ...IT 
BRAKES.. THE TRAIN HAD СОМЕ TD A қ GAINED MOMENTUM! IT WAS PULLING 


AWAY... AND I HAD ESCAPED! 


LOOKED AROUND ME ? A HOUSE " I SAW A HOUSE ON THE NEAR THE HOUSE, L NOTICED SOMETHING STRANGE f 
TOP OF THE HILL...AND THERE WAS A LIGHT ОМ! I MADE SOMEONE HAD BEEN DIGGING... A YAWNING BLACK PIT... 
MY WAY THROUGH THE GRASS TOWARD IT? THE SHAPE...DF... 





МЕ” I PUSHED THE THOUGHT OUT OF MY MIND Г WHY 
DID T THINK IT WAS A GRAVE ? WHAT WAS 30 STRANGE 
ABOUT AN ЕХСАЧАТЮН NEAR A FARM HOUSE ? THEY WERE 
PROBABLY MAKING A WATER TROUGH Г I KNOCKED ON THE 


I GRIEO OUT f I STRUGGLED,BUT I Si 
COULO NOT FIGHT HIS OVERWHELMING AND £ HEARO THE SHARP BLOWS OF 
STRENGTH! А HAMMER! HE WAS NAILING МЕ IN; 
NO NEEO TO SCREAM, Y А RALPH! PLEASE... HAVE 
GLORIA. NO ONE WILL VW. mercy! 
HEAR YOU. Š ( < 





Тнен IFELT THE COFFIN BEING DRAGGED [1 FELT THE JAR AND HEARD THE 

ACROSS THE FLOOR! Т HEARD THE HOLLOW BOOM OF THE COFFIN AS 

SQUEAK OF THE RUSTY HINGES AS RALPH PUSHED ME INTO THE GRAVE 

RALPH OPENED THE DOOR. .. ... THEN HIS FIENDISH LAUGHTER... 
ЦИ [HIS HYSTERICAL RAVING... 


GOOD-BYE, GLORIA f 
SLEEP PEACEFULLY 
E 


He was FILLING IN THE GRAVE f THE 
SOFT EARTH THUDDEDON THE COFFIN 
LIO? THEN... ALL WAS QUIET f I GUESS 
I BROKE DOWN AT THAT POINT... 


Р... SOB. HELP МЕ... 
SOMEBODY. ..PLEASE... PLEASE? 










BURIEO ALIVE BY А MAOMAN.. . MY HUSBANO... RALPH I 
POUNOE О ON THE COFFIN! I GOULD FEELTHE FLESN OF 


I WAS GRAZEO WITNFEAR f I WAS GOING ТО SUFFOCATE ... LY THERE WAS A BLINDING LIGN 
R D LOOKED 0 

Е 

МҮ FISTS TE AR AS I POUNOEO! І LOST ALL CONTROL f | 


YOU'OBETTER 
STOP THAT RACKET, 
LAOY... ANO COME 


BEEN ОҒҒАМ/МӨ? Twas STILL IN MY BERTH] | THE МЕН IN WHITE TOOK ME AWAY / THEY PUT ME IN A 
f ANORALPH, WITN PITY IN NIS EYES, WAS МІСЕ HOUSE WITN NICE PEOPLE... А NOUSE THAT NAS 
BARS ON ALL THE WINDOWS SO RALPH CAN T GET IN AND 

f 





МО? KEEP AWAY! TAKE НІМ  SURE,LAOY! SURE? 
AWAY FROM МЕ" HE WANTS gf YOU COME WITH 
то XILL ME! US f WE'LL TAKE 
CARE OF YOU f 
NE WON'T NURT YOU ji 
WE'LL SEE TO THATS 


„САМО THAT S MY STORY! PERHAPS YOU'D 
LIKE TO COME ANO...VISITME SOMETIME AGAIN 3, 





Preeident end CEO—Stephen А. Geppl 


Dear Old Witch, 


Re issue #18, the cover and lead-in picture abound with 
wonderfully gruesome creepy-crawlies, but they have по 
tie-in to any of tha stories! Was this а way to stimulate 
sales? 


The tie-in in "Pipe Down!”, the unusual habit of Andrew, 
was good usa of forashadowing The alert reader - and 
ECreaders are alert — knew that quirk would figure 
prominently later on in the story Rather like the carousel 
unicorn's horn in the Dirty Harry movie "Sudden Impact" 


“Bedtime Gory!” was а bit of a stretch A little discretion or 
a е empathy for the othar person would work wonders 
for the antagonist But no. To faed their wickad ego (and 
save the story), the antagonist has to tell all, to revaal 
what twisted impulses make them tick, to continue their 
mistreatment of their fellow humans 


“Pot Shot!” provides just one mora reason why one should 
not smoke (one's tires) when one ts under the influenca 
of pot (shot) Just what Amboy gained (besides weight) by 
being in such a hurry to gain gold is beyond me He had 
all he needed anyway, so what was the rush? | quess 
impetuous In travel, impetuous in all things, eh? 


The fate of the incidental character Mrs Foley's in “Тһе 
Black Ferris!” seemed deserved Oh, sure, she helped the 
plot along a httle But ungrateful! Here the two boys go to 
a graat daal of trouble to warn her, catch ther death of 
colds, and is she appreciative? Nah! | hope they got a nice 
reward for helping recover her money - like, getting their 
doctor bills paid 


Bob Gorby Camarillo, CA 


Ive never thought Andrew's ‘quirk’ unusual - doesn't 
everyone reed poetry? We sure do, see almost any 
Installment of The Crypt-Keeper Crumb's “Fine Arts” 
pages in many of these EC comics! -ом 


Dear Mr Cochran, 


Some time ago - February 8, 1995, to be axact - | wrote 
you to let you know how happy you'd made me with your 
wonderful chronological-ordarad EC reprints | have no 
way to know (f you ever got said letter It's a matter of real 
concern to ma that you may learn how much | appraciate 
and thank your magnificent effort for the survival of that 
unforgettable line of comics, you are keeping the 
cauldron bubbling, after ovar 50 years some misguided 
people tried to extinguish the flames under it, and that 
deed of your has much тегі, in my opinion, and should 
be celebrated the way it's antitled to 


Besides, there is the question of getting ALL your reprints 
at а reasonable cost | have the problem of limited funds 
(who doesn't?) and I'm trying to complete the entira 
collection of your mags, even repeating those | have in 


Publleher—Ruse Cochren 


Spanish, Ballantine Paperbacks or East Coast, but my pur- 
veyor IS now charging me $4000 for each volume of 5 
mags, and that's quite heavy for my pocket. Not that thosa 
splendid comics aren't worth of more, | repeat, but let's 
also be realistic | plan to continue buying tham at any 
Cost, but would appreciata some cut down in expenses, if 
possible 


Receive my very warm and sincere applause, and get a 
friendly handshake from this Southern tiny country, 
through this letter from your friend. 


Carlos M Federici Montevideo, URUGUAY 


Look et the back issue info et the conclusion of this col- 

umn, you'll likely get off cheeper buying from us direct. 

The more you buy, the more you save (оп shipping)! 
-OW 

Russ, 

HAUNT OF FEAR #19 ЕС horror at its very best 


David Оейапо Kensington, CT. 


Best, bester, bestest! -Ow 


NEXT ISSUE 


EVERYTHING 15 
PERFECT, GILBERT. 
I DON'T WANT TO 
CHANGE A THING ОН... 
ER... BUT THERE'S 
ONE ROOM I DIDN'T 
SEE. YOU DIDN'T 
GIVE ME THE KEY. 


THAT ROOM 
18 WOT 
YOURS 
THAT ROOM 
IS MINES 
KEEP 0/7 





Dear OW, 


"Sucker Вай!” was a vampire story of e different (blood-) 
type This was one horror yarn that kept me in the dark 
right up to the end The device of using a radic-ective iso- 
Торе to track the vampire seemed wholly original, at least 
I haven't encountered it before Well done, Witchy baby! 


The bedroom scene in "Lover, Come Hack To Me!" must 
have been pretty racy stuff for a 50s comic (supposedly a 
kid's medium) It's touches of realism like these (among 
other things) that made EC the ground-breaking comics 
publisher we all celebrate today 


Is it just me, or are the "Grim Fairy Tales" awfully same-y? 
1 wish the editors had gotten away from the castles end 
medieval villages more often 


Give CK the pennant, “Foul Play!” has got to be the most 
revolting, disgusting, just plain gory terror-tale EC ever 
printed! Congratulations CK! RIP must stand for "Rest In 
Pieces!" EC you ІП my screams! 


Barry McCollum Alton, IL 


1 say our ECs were less a kids-only comic than our com- 
petitors' were, at a time when comics were less klds-only 
than they were for the 30 years following! Better to say 
comics then MIGHT be seen by any age and should have 
been designed accordingiy. -OW 


Dear Old Witch, 


HAUNT #18 was a reel treet, from the [cover] end the 
opening pages of "Pipe Down!“ both crammed with 
Ghastlys weird and forbidding cripple-crawley figures — 
тв tredemark feature but rarely more fascinating than 
here - right through to Jack Davis' masterful Bradbury 
rendition, "The Black Ferris!”, with its sinister atmosphere 
and small-town youth depiction In previous EC reprint 
letter columns some people have put down Jeck Davis as 
а not-so-important artist, but | for my part feel that in sto- 
nes like this he fully proves his worth 


“Bedtime Согу!" is the less interesting of this issue's 
contents - predictable revenge story weighted down Бу 
George Evans’ inability to put emotions to his faces (Lorna 
for instance practically looks the same all through the 
tale) 


But the real gem of the book is the “Grim Fairy Tale? “Pot- 
Shot", whose dialogue alone guarantees barrelfuls of 
belly-laughs (for the reader, that is - the main participant 
seems to prefer barrelfuls of buckshot) This is one of my 
all-time EC favorites, and one that I'll frequently turn to for 
sheer chuckles 


Keep on reprinting right to the end of the run – and 
preferably beyond! 


Claus Simonsen Samsoe, DENMARK 


Where Ingels and Davis 'overact; Evans and Cralg char- 
acters often play it cool (boy, real cool) until that final, 
screaming (somebody turned on the lightl) panel! 


Ya know, as old as the anonymous editor Is getting, he 
may be reprinting FROM beyond! -OW 


NEXT ISSUE 


HEH, HEH ... 
AND WHEN THEY 
016 ME UP THEY 
WILL EXAMINE 
ME,AND PRO- 

NOUNCE ME 

DEAD... 


Also avallable this month are МЕКО FANTASY end TWO-FISTEO TALES 
Watch for HAUNT, CRIME and FRONTLINE COMBAT next month Don't 
forget CRYPT, WEIRO SCIENCE and PANIC! Get them at your local 
comic book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad In this comic}! 


BACK ISSUES CRYPT #1, SOLD OUT; FRONT 41-4, $2 each, PANIC #1- 
2, $2 50 each, all others up thru issua #3, $150 each, CRYPT, W 5СІ & 
SHOCK #4-16, and VAULT, W FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT and CRIME 44-15, $2 
aach All others, $250 each (Latest Issues CRYPT, W SCI, VAULT, W 
FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT & CRIME ага up to 20, FRONT to 9 and PANIC to 
2 


Dont forgat tha antira 11-lssua run of WEIRO SCIENCE- 
FANTASY/INCREOIGLE SCIENCE FICTION (81-3, $150 each, 44-11, $2 
each) and the 18 Issues of SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES (41-2, $1 50 aach, 
44-15, 5200 aach, #16-18, $2.50 each)! 


Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for S&H 


We went MORE letters! Write to 
HAUNT 
GEMSTONE 
РОВ 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
HAUNT OF FEAR #20 (JUL/AUG 1953) 
COVER by Graham Ingels 
“Thump Fun!“ 
“Terror Train” 
“Bloody Sure” 
“Hyde and Go Shriek!” 


Graham Ingels 
А Feldstein 
Reed Crandall 
Jack Davis 

Wie weicome letlers of comment We cannot promise to acknowiedge, publiah ог anewor heteri. 
We adit for clarity accuracy end length We autormaticafty withhold street address and zip cone 


untess you clearly state you wish them published. We stfernot to scknowiedga publication o! 
letters to бо so we need your address on the Individual letter 





Klang! Bang! Thenk you, теп! Ог, women! Sex is по en 
issue on this pege, we're en equel opportunity biow to 
the heed employer Erin Tinney, Los Molinos, CA, sends 
us thls take on the fry pen scene in “Sink-Hole!”, VAULT 
#5. Her skill. with e skillet mede sure he won't complein 
ebout runny eggs egein! Kitchen hints end household 
tips in THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S PAGE OF... 


FINE ARTS... 


Ws been e while sinca I’ve run e drawing by our old 
warhorse, Kurt Krause, Fountain City, Wl. Thase two guys 
mey heve seen better deys (in fect, thet's elmost e 
certainty), but they're looking good here in The Crypt. 
-CK 


More rhyming words for the yearning herds of poem fans 
throughout the lends. Now thet i've set the tone, take it, 
Frank... -CK 


THE VAMPIRES 


The vampires had a picnic 

(A bloody good affair) 

They brushed off the mold, 
Congealing in their hair 

A toast to life eternal, 
(Wishing Renfield were there) 
And counting on the Count, 
For a blood type rare! 


Frank X Mattson 


"Spring City, PA 


Send your contribs (not returneble, not too long, not too 
blg, legible doublespeced text &/or bold biack art. 
Warning...wa edit) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 


PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


Wa welcome contributions. We cannot promise to retur, acknowledge or publish coniributiona. 
We edit for clarity, accuracy and size. We sutomaticatly withhold street ecdrees aski zip сода 
tunings you свайу state you with them published. We sttəmpt ta acknowledge publication, to do 
зо we need your жага on the individual contribution. 





WALDO KNEW THEY WERE WRONG 
ABOUT ANNA. IN FACT, HE WAS... 


WALDO LAY STIFFLY, BTARINB UP AT THE DARK CABIN CEILING, LISTENING TO THE NIGHT SOUNDS AROUND HIMHE 
LISTENED TO THE CHIRPING OF A CRICKET OUTSIDE...THE CROAKING OF А BULLFROG DOWN BY THE CREEK... THE 

UNEVEN BREATHINB OF THE WOMAN LYING BESIDE HIM. ACROSB THE BARE CABIN ROOM, THE BOY STIRRED TURNING 
OVER ON HIS СОТ. HE WAS ASLEEP WALDO COULD FELL, SUT THE WOMAN LYING BESIOE НІМ... HIS 


BRIDE OF ONLY A FEW HOURS... WAS HOTS SHE WAS PRETEMHD/NG ТО BE ASLEER...BUT WALDO KNEW 
SHE WAS WIDE AWAKE... 


op I'M ROHT. I KNOW I'M RIGHT. 
7 I STILL WONT BELIEVE WHAT THEY 

4 SA/D ABOUT HER. I 87/44 WON'T 
BELIEVE THAT SHE 9 A VAMPIRE... 


THEY'D WARNED WALDO ABOUT THIS WOMAN HE'O 

MARRIED TONIGHT. THEY'O 7042 HIM THINGS ABOUT 

HER. . 7У/МӨ9 HE WOULDN'T BELIEVE. HE'D COME WAL, OLD МАМ 5 V wHo .wHo 
INTO THE LITTLE SLEEPY TOWN ONE EVENING AFTER | WATKIN'S GOT A /S SHE? 
ROOM OVER HIS SHE'S...SHES 


$ HOWDY,  \/ YOU'RE NEW YER JUST PASSIN' STORE. MAYBE 


STRANGER / ^ IN THESE PARTS, | THROUGH, THOUGHT | 

— EH, STRANGER? / I'D STAY THE NIGHT. 
KNOW OF ANY 
PLACE'D PUT 




















‘SHE'D SMILED AT НІМ, NODDED 
HER HEAD, AND PASSED ON UP THE | 
STREET... 


THE OTHERS HAO SNUBBED HER, 
TURNING AWAY, BUT HE'D SMILED, 
GREETING HER, ANO HE'D FELT 
HER EYES SWEEP OVER HIM... WATCH DON'T 6O 
HUNGRILY ... YOURSELF, | GETTIN’ NO 
EVENING... THE NAME'S | 3 STRANGER. J /DEAS ‘BOUT 
STRANGER! WALDO, Mn AM! 
WALDO BUCKLY ^ 








| THE МОМЕНТ WALOO'O SEEW HER, 
HE'O WANTED HER. HE'D FELT THE 
FLAME DOWN DEEP INSIOE HIM 
LEAP HIGHER ANO HIGHER AS SHE 
NEAREO. AND AS SHE O PASSED, 
HE O FELT ІТ AS A ROARING 
INFERNO. 


کڪ 
EVENING, Y HMMPH! ЕУЕМНА‏ 


GENTLEMEN! МА АМ! 













=. е. 


Ано THEN THEY'O TOLO WALDO ABOUT HER. THEY'O MARRIED UP F/VE DON’ ANOW FOR ' 
SPEWEO FORTH ALL OF THEIR SUSPICIONS ANO SUPER- TIMES, STRANGER, SURES NONE OF 


STITIONS ABOUT HER... ` — مس‎ АМ ALL ОҒ ЕМ 4/6 | HAPPENED? ] ЕМ LASTED MORE'N 
] NAME'S AWWA, Nf YEP. YOUNG N/ HER LAST Y | | STRAPPIN' YOUNG SIX MONTHS | 


AFTER THEY'D 
WARRIED UP 
WITH HER! 





EPHRAM — | HUSBAND? vou ~y |8075. АМ ALL OF 
HODES MEAN SHE'S zl 


ANNA HODES ‚1 
GUESS. THE 
WIDDER HODES! 





MARRIEO UP 









>ы — 
THEY WAS ALL HEALTHY 
AND STRONG FELLERS 


- - -—— p me == `< == s 
SHE ИД ЕО 'EM. M SEE THEM F/VE | д PRETTY | 
THAT'S WHAT SHE Ñ GRAVES LINED / YOUNG | 
DONE. KILLED ЕМ ~ UP NEAT- È WOMAN LIKE | 

VALLI LOOK UP THERES) UKE? THAT'S) THAT...A | 

і UP THE WILLI UP IN J THEM/BURIED | wy RDERESS? ) 
THE CEMETERY Z SIDE BY SIDE, I pon’ 

= FIVE OF ‘EM BELIEVE АТ" ( 


. —— 
BUT EVERY TIME ONE OF 
"ЕМ WOULD COME BACK TO | 
WHEN THEY WENT DOWN j TOWN, HE'D LOOK WEAKER 
ТО HER CABIN T'Z/V/ N' WEAKER AND GET 
WITH HER... „И PALER М PALER. UNTIL 
FINALLY. ..LIKE THAT... 
POOF... HE'D PASS AWAYS 





| 





THEY'D TOLO WALOO WHAT THEY THOUGHT SHE WAS... `Ан' r PEERED ІН HER WINOOW. HANK MORTON , HER 
SHE'S A VAMPIRE WS HERI. VAMPIRES МО? | FOURTH HUSBANO WAS ALIVE THEN. HE'D BEEN INTO 

Жаа тан | YOURE CRAZY J LISTEN | TOWN THAT AFTERNOON АМО I'D SEEN WHAT HE 
SUCKED THEIR SHE'S NO ye оч NIGHT, | LOOKEO LIKE, SO L WENT UP TO INVESTIGATE ..." 
BLOOD..DRAIND | VAMPIRE... | ‘BOUT TWO | PLEASE , HANK, HONEY. Кт GA/N'T EAT, АННА. 
“М ALL..LITTLE. YEARS AGO, | } EAT YOUR SUPPER. YI JUS' САГАТ STEAK ... 
BY LITTLE... I SNUK UP TO | PLEASE, YOU NEED STEAK... EVERY NIGNT. 

THE STRENGTH, Jal I 905" GA/W'T EAT ANY 

p ЕА МОРЕ OF IT! 














Watbo'o LAUGHEO AT THE OLO TIMER'S STORY... ANO HER A7... THE BOY / | HER BOY’? 
So MATS SO BAO EVERY NIENT NIGHT) | NE'S SICKLY ТОО." J vou MEAN 
ABOUT FEEOIN A 5іскіү AFTER NIGNT? I'LL | )PALE..LIKE А 6WOST, 


HUSBANO STEAK? TELL YOU. STEAKS... НЕ 157 SHE PROBABLY 
T NICE RARE STEAKS... Sucks M/S 81000 


МАКЕ #/ 000, STRANGER! 







“Ан! SHE MOVED ІН. АМ" AFORE YOU 
KNEW (T,SHE WAS COMIN' DOWN INTO 
TOWN AT NIGHT, SEARCHIN FOR A 
HUSBANO...’ 


“Әне GAME HERE WITH IT... TEN 

YEARS AGO..! 

I'OLIKE TO BUY А 

CABIN FOR ME 

ano MY BABY. 

bo YOU КМОЖ 
OF ANY? 


WELL, A VAMPIRE 
CAIN'T HAVE NO A/D. 
SEE? TWAT KILLS A 
YOUR TWEORY... 



















THE ого N 
FERGERSON 
PLACE IS UP 
FOR SALE, 
MA'AM f 


KNOW IF 
тз HER || 





















y NEW 'ROUNO HERE... 
JUST MOVED /М. 
WHAT'S А BOOY 00 


THAT'S THE ONLY TIME WE'D EVER | | AND PA/L CRANE WAS I WALDO'D LISTENED TO THEIR 
SEE HER WAS AT W/6//7. POOR SECOND AND B/LLY STILL | | INSANE THEORY. BUT HE'D KNOWN. 
YOUNG W/RAM COTTSON FELL GORDOW...TW/RD. ANO | WONT DEEP WITHIN HIM, HIS CRAVING 
FOR HER F/AST, AND HE VAS THEN HANK MORTON j BELIEVE) | FOR THIS BEAUTIFUL WOMAN HAD 


DEAD WITHIN THE YEAR. ANDTHEN | | AND JUS’ RECENT... .— SHE'S AÍ 





SHE WAS BACK AGAIN, IN HER, | |ЕРИЯАМ HODES. | VAMPIRE). DON'T sav 

WIDDER CLOTNES-LOOKINASAIN | | KILLED ЕМ ALL. | inact | | we DIDNT 

И SORRY ' GOUT SUCKED TWEIR гм SURE) | WARN YOU BACK UP 
DR MUSSAND : BLOOD, THAT'S | знє wor 
\ : WHAT SHE 2/0” 






Ke MA'AM” 








THEY TOLD МЕ LO7S OF > / MR. BUCKLY, I. I-.* 
THINGS, ANNA, THINGS I CERTAINLY, MR | 
WON'T BELIEVE, THINGS j BUCKLY. I'D BE PROUD ў 
I KNOW AREN'T TRUE. „К ТО НАМЕ YOU WALK J 
cm WITH м? ” 


`x 











EVEWIN', AN ND Y WHY IT'S FOU, MR. BUCKLY 
IF I WALK WITH DIDN'T THEY...DIDN'T THEY 
You? B= You то STAY AWAY 
~ 5 


223 





I KNOW ABOUT HIM f І KNOW 
THAT HE'S S/CK ANO WEAK 
AND WEEDS А FATHER. AND 
I WANT TO ФЕ HIS FATHER. 
I WANT YOU FOR MY WIFE... 


So, DESPITE THE TOWNSFOLK'S WARNINGS , WALDO'D 
STARTED SEEING АММА... AND THERE'D BEEN MANY 

EVENINGS TOGETHEP... ^»n маму WALKS... 
он, WALDO 7 WHAT 
00 YOU AWOW ABOUT МЕ? 
DO YOU KNOW ABOUT 













WALDO LAY STIFFLY...STARING UP AT THE DARK CABIN „Ано THEN WALDO THOUGHT ABOUT THE HOMECOMING. 
CEILING... THINKING ABOUT TONIGHT... ABOUT THE HAPPY | | НОМ ANNA'D FUSSED... PUTTING THE BOY TO BED EARLY.. 
TRIP TO THE JUSTICE OF THE PEACE... AND MAKING THE WEDDING SUPPER.. 
/ AND DO YOU, WALDO BUCKLY, V 7 pm 

TAKE THIS WOMAN , АММА, FOR > 

YOUR LAWFUL WEDDED WIFE 








Ано NOW, HE WAS LYING IN THE DARKNESS BESIDE WALDO FROZE. HE TRIED TO REGULATE HIS BREATHING. 
THIS WOMAN..LISTENING TO HER IRREGULAR BREATH- АММА WHISPERED INTO THE DARKNESS... 

ING ... KNOWING SHE WAS NOT ASLEEP...ANO WAITING... ARE YOU ASLEEP. 4 
IC THEY'RE WRONG? THEY MUST WALDO? 


| BE WRONG. THEY HAVE ТО 
BE WRONG! I'M SURE... 


А 4 


ШИ 
a 





OULD IT BE HE WAS WRONG? COULD IT BE THE JOWNNS- Now SHE WAS PUSHING THE COT...NOISELESSLY ... 


FOLK WERE RIGHT? ANNA WAS GETTING UP...MOVING SLOWLY..ON WELL-OILEO CASTERS ... TOWARD THE 
ACROSS THE CABIN BEDROOM FLOOR...TOWARDS THE BED WHERE WALDO LAY, WIDE-AWAKE... FROZEN... 
SLEEPING PALE-FACED BOY... ë 


В ARE YOU ASLEEP ТА [Е EI THE SOY! 
ч MY BABY? SOON YOU'LL H THE BOY'S 
= s= x Е-е HAVE WHAT YOU / A VAMPIRES 
a = 2) 


L DIDN'T 





Мой ANNA WAS MOVING TO THE 
CABIN CLOSET. WALDO WAITED. 
THERE WAS STILL TIME. HE'D MAKE | |T 
SURE... 


NOS THE BOY ISN'T 

A VAMPIRES НЕ 

CAN'T BE. HE'S 

ASLEEP, VAMPIRES ЖЕНИ 
SLEEP IN THE ДАУ” д, 


WALDO LEAPED OUT OF BED, LAUGHING. ANNA BACKED 
AWAY, WOE-EYED... 


YES. I'M AWAKE f SO THAT'S WHAT 
YOU 0/0 TO THEM ... YOUR OTHER HUS- 
AWAKE | BANDS / YOU TOOK THEIR BLOOD FROM 
THEM WITH THAT CONTRAPTION, AND 
SAVE IT TO YOUR SICKLY KID. А 
LITTLE AT А TIME... WHILE THEY 
SLEPT ...UNTIL THEY Z/£D 7 





SHE LOOKED UP AT WALDO WITH TEAR-FILLED 
EYES... 

HOW DID YOU KNOW 
I WASN'T A 
VAMPIRE? THEY 
ALL THINK I AM.. 


A VAMPIRE KNOWS 
ANOTHER VAMPIRE... 





WHY DO YOU THINK Z 
MARRIED YOU? BECAUSE 
I WANTED YOUR 
BLDOD. AND NOW... 


Ано NOW ANNA WAS WHEELING IT OUT OF THE CLOSET. THE COWTRAPTIDN, 
THE WEIRD LOOKING CONTRAPTION WITH THE COILS OF RUBBER HOSE AND 


“6000 LORD ^ BLDOD- 
TRANSFUSION UNIT f 





ANNA BEGAN TO CRY, SHE SAT DOWN ON THE BED,HER 
HEAD IN HER HANDS, SOBBINB OUT THE WORDS... 


MY BABY WAS BORN WITH А RARE BLOOD 
DISEASE. НЕ NEEDED CONSTANT TRANS~ 
FUSIONS. HIS FATHER GNE ALL МЕ 
COULD...AND WED DF PNEUMONIA. I 
WAS DEST/TUT£. I COULDN'T AFFORD 
То PAY FOR MORE TRANSFUSIONS, 50 
I STOLE THE APPARATUS AND SOME 
MONEY AND CAME HERE TO LIVE. 


AND SO,WE LEAVE ANNA SCREAMING 
AS WALDO SUCKS HER BLOOD, AND 
END OUR LITTLE TALE, CREEPS. AND 
REST ASSURED...ANNA'S LITTLE BOY 
IS SURE TO ВЕ MALDD'S DESSERT. 
WHAT LITTLE THERE IS, OF COURSE. 
AND NOW, FOR YOUR LAST HORROR 
HELPING, HERE'S THE GAYPT-AEEPER. 
I'LL BE IN MY REEKING-RESTAURANT, 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR, AGAIN ... MY 
CAULORON BUBBLING WITH SOME 
BLOODY BREW... 
WAITING TO SERVE 
| THE SLOP TO You... 
IN C.K.'$ MAG, 
TALES FROM 
) TWE CRYPT. 
SEE YOU THEN. 
| EYE, мои! 
BUY £.C. 
во 644-2У/ 











THE CRYPT OF 


TERROR 


HEH НЕН/ ANO NOW IT'S YOUR CAYPT-KEEPER S TURN то CURDLE YOUR BLOOD/ SO CREEP INTO me | 
CRYPT OF TERROR, FIENOS, PLOP OOWN ON THAT MORRIS CHAIR THERE...BEING CAREFUL NOT TO OISTURB 
POOR DEAD MORRIS, ANO I'LL TELL YOU А TREMBLE-TALE, X SEE THAT O W HAS WOVEN A STORY d 
POE'S THE TALE-TALE HEART.’ WELL, HERE' S MY OFFERING., . MY OFFENSIVE deris A YARN BASEO ON 
STEVENSON'S CLASSIC, 200707 JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE.’ I GALL THIS SPINE-TINGLER.. 


Far across THE CITY, A BANK CLOCK TOLLS THE 
HOUR... SADLY, MOURNFULLY. IT IS FOUR A.M.. IT 
15 THE HOUR WHEN THE CITY STREETS, LIT ONLY ВУ 


DIM, FAR~SPACED LAMPS, LIE SARREN AND DESERTED... 
WHEN THE HOUSES CROUCH SILENTLY, DARKENED = 












LOCKED SHUT... WHEN THE LIFE OF THE METROPOLIS 
SLEEPS, SUSPENDED, WAITING FOR JANGLING ALARM 
CLOCKS AND THE FIRST RAYS OF DAWN TO AWAKEN IT 
ONCE MORE. IT IS THE HOUR WHEN THINGS OF EVIL 
FIND COMFORT... WHEN THEY CRAWL FORTH, UNAFRAID, 
FROM THEIR HIDING PLACES. ON ONE LONELY STREET 
IN THE SLEEPING CITY, A FIGURE MOVES...QUICKLY, 
[AN XIOUSLY. A FIGURE OF A MAN. ,MYRON NORWOOD. 


THE SUCKER/ THE POOR SAP 
AMY WAS SO R/GHT ABOUT HIM f 
WAIT UNTIL SHE SEES THE FNAL 
VALE FIFTY GRAND... 




































4 
THE oESERTEO STREET ECHOES THE STACCATO SOUNO | 
OF MYRON'S HURRYING FOOTSTEPS HE PASSES 

| BENEATH A STREET LIGHT, SOUINTING | IN ITS SEARED ail 


F EVER SINCE AMY PUT ME OW TO 
HIM, I'VE BEEN М/ГА/МЕ DOUGH 
OUT OF HIM. BUT JOA/GAT.. . TONIGHT 
I MAOE MY 2/6 KILLING! ANO 
BEFORE HE Ғ/У08 OUT I'MA 
8/8 PHONY, АМҮ ANOI WILL 
BE OW OUR WAY TO MEXICOS 






























MYRON CHUCKLES AS HE TURNS A 
CORNER... 


I REMEMBER THE OAY AMY 
7040 ME ABOUT НІМ. 'HYRON; 
SHE $AIO TO МЕ, 'MYRON,IT'LL 
BE LIKE TAKING САМОУ FROM 
А BABYS HE'S LOAOED, Y 
TELL You...” 


















CUT IT OUT,HONEY! NOT WOW / 
LISTEN, WILL YOU? ANYWAY, ALL EXCITED 
HE'S LIKE А #2), AFTER НЕ ABOUT ІТ,ЕН? HE 
LEARNEO HOW TO REAO 2/М62/8М N BELIEVES /797 
HE STARTEO RE AOING EVERY THING 7 
HE COULO GET HIS //4/М05 ON. ANO 


LAST WEEK, HE REAO THIS остов |f} 
£ 


ANO YERGO GOT 









JEKYLL AND МА. HYOE' BOOK... Ж M 
} 


НЕ TOLO ME НЕ AEAQS THAT BOOK EVERY NIGHT. 
HE CONFESSED ТО ME THAT /F ONLY HE COULO FIND 
AWAY, LIKE ООСТОР JEKYLL, TO UNCORK HIS 
BOTTLED-UP OESIRES,\F ONLY HE COULO FINO 
THE WEAVE TO OO THE DEPRAVED THINGS НЕ 
YEARNS То DO, IF ONLY НЕ COULO BE ШУ/МУ/В/7ЕО 
LIKE WR МУОЕ, НЕ'О ВЕ 
ECSTATIC! PERSONALLY, 
I THINK HE'S GOT A SCREW 
LOOSE SOMEWHERE 7 


съ.) 













BUT WHERE 00 
£ FIT IN, AMY... A 
SECOND -RATE 
CONSULTANT 
СМЕ MIST? 





Б VERGO’ НЕ САМЕ 
HERE ABOUT TWO 
YEARS AGO FROM 
EUROPE. HE WENT 

TO NIGHT SCHOOL TO 
LEARN ENGLISH. HE'S 
GOT SOME KINO OF TIE- 
UP IN EUROPE ANOHE'S 
MAKING P/LES OF DOUGH, 


..4040Е0/ HIS и WHEN 








A MONTH AGO. HE 7 ANYBODY D 
ADVERTISEO FOR A 
SECRETARY ANO I \ LIKING TO 

ANSWEREO НІЗ AD HE | YOU, BABY... 


оо You 
6Е7 THE 
408, АМУ? 

















HE WANTS TO BELIEVE IT, HONEY! НЕ /DENTIFIES 
THIS WR. HYOE CHARACTER WITH ALL OF A/S OWN 
FRUSTRATIONS... HIS OWN SECRET LONGINGS. WAIT 
TILL YOU MEET HIM! HE'S SWYANO 7/М/0. BUT 
DOWN DEEP /NSIOE, HE'S GOT AN EVIL, SADISTIC, 
LUSTFUL STREAK IN HIM, I KNOW IT. I'VE SEEN 
THE WAY HE LOOKS AT МЕ AT TIMES. 






IF YERGO THOUGHT YOU COULD OKAY! TOMO, 
REOISCOVER DR JEKELL'S STEER THE CON- 
SECRET FORMULA...IF НЕ VERBATION 


THOUGHT YOU COULD MAKE 
HIM INTO AMR. МОЕ HE'D 
РАУ ALMOST AWYTHJNG/ AND 
YOU COULO PHONY THE WHOLE 
THING... CARRY ON FAKE 

RESEARCH... CHARGE FOR 
PHONY EQUIPMENT... TAKE 

HIM FOR PLENTY. WE COULO 
CASH INS 


AROUND TO IT 
AND DROP МУ 
MAME, ТІР МЕ 
OFF SO I'LL BE 
|| AEADY FOR нім. 




















YERGO ОРЕНЕО HIS DOG-EAREO 
CDPY OF "DOCTOR JEKYLL ANO MR. 








IH OTWER woRos 7 YA,MEESTER 
MR. YERGO, YOU WAHT | НОНУООО. 


THE LIGHT FROM THE STREET LAMP 
CASTS AN EERIE GLDW ON MYRON'S 









































GRIM FACE AS HE PASSES BENEATH | МЕ ТО DUPLICATE / DATIZ VOT | НУОЕ..“ 
IT... HURRYIHG... OR. JEKYLL'S туднт. I I VAHT TO BE ABLE TO OD 
EXPERIMEHTS VAHT TOBE 


АМҮ WAS CLEVER. THE VERY 
NEXT ОДИ YERGO PHDHEO МЕ... 
AHO THAT EVEHIHG, THE CHARAC- 


TER WAS IN MY LABORATORY... 


V, AHO 
AND DEVELDP А ABLE ТОҒА/ОУ dr KE "à DES 


FORMULA TO тинн À OOING THIHGS | Like f#/8/ LISTEN.. 
00 WOW 


YOU IHTO A МА, THAT I AM 
НЕТ AFRAID TD il 

3 BECAUSE Ivoop W a M 

FEEL бит, УЗ 














“MR. HYDE HAD IN HIS HAND A HEAVY CANE. THE 
OLD GENTLEMAN TOOK A STEP BACK, AND AT THAT PIHG, LOOKING AT ME WILOLY, THEH HE 
MR. HYDE BROKE OUT OF ALL BOUNDS AND CLUBBED EEFULLY AS HE FURIOUSLY FLIPPEO PAGES.. 
HIM TO THE EARTH... SEE? SEE? MR. HYDE VAS STRONG... 
vi - HOT VEAM LIKE МЕ. I МАНТ TO ВЕ 
CAPABLE OF THE THIHGS WA. HYOE 
VAS CAPABLE OF... CRUEL, 540/87/С 
THIWGS...L IKE... LIKE THIS... 


























| | YERGO SHUT THE BOOK REVEREHTLY, HIS CHEST 
HEAVING. HE WAS EMOTIONALLY SHATTEREO BY THE 
PASSAGES HE'O JUST REAO. THE GUY WAS OFF HIS 
ROCKER, ALL RIGHT. IT WAS GOIHG TO BE SUCH EASY 


PICKINGS...” 






GIRL OF EIGHT OR TEN WAS RUNNING AS HARO AS SHE 
WAS ABLE. THEN CAME THE HORRIBLE PART OF THE 
THING; FOR THE MAN 




















YOU WANT TO ВЕ ABLE ТО 
OEGENERATE ІНТО А... 
А "МА. НУРЕ Р j 












MYRON STEPS OFF THE CURB AND | ITIS PROBABLE, MR YERGO, I AM — RESEARCH COSTS A GREAT VVILL A 
CROSSES THE SILENT STREET. HE | THAT AFTER CAREFUL VILLING DEAL, MR. YERGO. THERE'RE | CHECK 
SHUODERS PERUSAL OF THE STORY / TO 24),  EOUIPMENT COSTS... GUINEA 
THE GUY WAS DULL... REAL Ald/VEy| T WOULO BE ABLE ТО / MEESTER PIGS . CHEMICALS... 
BUT IT WAS MGE TO lew Ue FIND CLUES AS TO THEA NORVOOO! 
SOME EASY DOUGH. I WAS POSSIBLE CHEMICAL 
HAPPY TO PLAY ALONG... PLAY MAKE-UP OF THE 


ALONG FORMULA. BUT IT 
70 THE МИТ... WILL TAKE RESEARCH 


то DEVELOP ПТ... 


ex 


























































GUARANTEE RESULTS IF YOU NEED MORE 


RIGHT OFF THE MONEY, PLEAZE LET LOOK, BABY. A CHECK... ) ОН, HONEY. І TOLD 
ME KNOW, AND NOW, FOR А THOUSAND YOU. JUST STRING HIM 

I MUST LEAVE.. ALONG... AND THERE'LL 
BE PLENTY MORE. 





IT'LL 00 FOR A STARTER, | TAKE YOUR TIME, 1 FTER YERGO BLEW, AMY CAME OUT OF HER HIDING 
MR. YERGO, ANO I CAN'T MEESTER NORVOOD. PLACE AND І TOOK HER IN MY ARMS. WE BOTH LAUGHED 
OUT LOU 


















"WHAT А TIME АМҮ ANO I HAO SPENDING THAT DOUGH! “Ано JUST TO MAKE IT LOOK GOOD, I BOUGHT A 
WE BOUGHT NEW CLOTHES, HIT THE BEST NIGHT CLUBS, DOZEN GUINEA PIGS, AND SET UP INTRICATE AND 
AND TOASTEO OUR NEW- FOUNO BANKROLL... IMPRESSIVE APPARATUS ALL AROUND THE LAB..." 
TO MR. YERGO... THE WELL, A Z/77L£, 
SUCKER. MAY HIS MR. YERGO. I THINK 
CHECKS KEEP I'vE FOUAD SOME- 
COMING... THING YOU REMEM- 
BER, IN THE BOOK, 
WHEN JEKYLL TALKS 
ABOUT THE PHOSPHORUS 








. AND GROWING. I VAS FREE TONIGHT, 
MEESTER NORVOOD, SO I 
DROPPED BY TO SEE 
IF YOU VAS MAKING 
ANY PROGRESS... 











































-..ANO I THINK THAT 6000. 2000. он, ОМЕ THING, МА. 
IF L WORK ALONG VEL, THANK YERGO. TLL NEEO 


ОН? I SEE! 
VEL..OF COURSE. 


Мувом GRINS EVILY, THE STREET- 
LIGHT REFLECTING ON HIS YELLOW 











TEETH...| [ WHAT A PHONY LINE THOSE LINES, І SOME MORE MONEY, \SHALL WE МАКЕ 
OF HOGWASH MERI. 1 MAY FIND WHAT THIS EQUIPMENT (ІТ $6000, THIS 
QUOTED AFEW LINES FROM THE WE'RE LOOKING USEO UP ALL THAT TIME? 





STORY, ANO THEN GAVE HIM SOME YOU GAVE ME f 


CHEMICAL -DOUBLE-TALK TO 
| EXPLAIN VT... 











“WHAT IS THERE ABOUT FURS THAT TURNS A NORMAL 
WOMAN INTO А PASSIONATE FLAMING ANIMAL? 1 
REMEMBER THE NIGHT I BOUGHT AMY THAT MINK COAT 
WITH THE DOUGH FROM YERGO'S SECONO CHECK...’ 


он, MYRON../7 5 BEAUTIFUL... 
BEAUTIFUL. YOURE SO 
60002 


7 
Ано WHAT A SHOW ТО PUT ON FOR OLUNA HEAD 
WHENEVER HE CAME TO THE LAB. DRY ICE IN BEAKERS 
OF WATER BUBBLING MYSTERIOUSLY ANO GIVING OFF 
CLOUOS OF EERIE- LOOKING VAPOR... RETORTS BOILING... 
TITRATIONS ACCOMPLISHING NOTHING...AMMONIA FOUN 
TAINS... COLOR CHANGE REACTIONS WITH INOICATORS f 
YERGO WOULO LOOK AROUNO W/DE-E YED... ° 
ANYTHING МСИ, WERE ON THE R/GHT TRACK, 

MEESTER MR. YERGO. ГМ SUAE OF IT. BUT... 

NORVOOD ? TLL NEED SOME MORE MONEY... 






























M 

І THOUGHT UP THE QRAZ/ES7. COMBINATIONS OF 
HARMLESS CHEMICALS ТО INJECT INTO THOSE 
POOR GUINEA PIGS WHEN YERGO CAME ARDUNO. HE'D 
WATCH, COMPLETELY TAKEN IN BY THE WHOLE FRAUD. 


00 YOU THINK 7A//S Y WE'LL SEE IN A MOMENT, 
FORMULA VILL VORA, | MR. YERGO. 7WERE... 
MEESTER NORVOOO ? ` 












ANOTHER $5000 CHECK. MORE WILO TIMES FOR | 
AMY ANO ME..." 


00 YOU THINK HELL CATCH | НЕЗ 700 TH/OK TO 
ОМ, MYRON? I MEAN. WELL, | CATCH ON,BABY HE 
I L/KE THE WAY THINGS SWALLOWS EVERY 
ARE LATELY, ТО LIKE THEM / PHONY THING І 

TO CONTINUE. TELL HIM. DON'T WORRY, 
ILL STRING HIM 

































Тне coRNER ts JUST AHEAD. THE 
CORNER WHERE MYRON IS TO MEET 
AMY. HE BREATHES HARDER NDW, 
GIGGLING... 

OF COURSE, NOTHING EVER 
HAPPENED TO THE GUINEA PIGS. 
SDME DF THEM GOT CASES DF 
NIVES OR ASTHMAS ВИТ THAT 


WAS ALL! AND І LED YERGD OW... 


FOOLED NIM ALL THE WAY. 











WAIT! YOU САМ? TAKE IT 
YET І HAVEN'T DEVELOPED 
AN ANTIDOTE! YOU DON'T 
WANT TO TAKE IT W/7WOUT 
TNE ANTIDOTE, 00 YOU? 







HE PAID. I DEMANDED IT IN CASH 
AND HE TROTTED DFF TO GET IT. T 
QUICKLY ANALYZED WHAT I'D GIVEN 





WELL, THIS CDNGLDMERATIDN AS 
SLIGHTLY АС /D IN CHARACTER 
THAT POOR GU/HEA PIG OENEL- 
OPED NDTHING MDRE THAN AN 
ACID STOMACH... PROBABLY 
PAINFUL! THE 'AWT/DOTE* 

IS S/MPLE. SODIUM BICARBON- 
ATE... BAKING ЗОРА” 








` AND THEN, DNE DAY, AFTER 
MIXING UP ONE DF MY WEIRD 
COMBINATIDNS AND INJECTING 
IT INTD A GUINEA PIG...’ 


6000 LORDS 


но” 42 or Q 
COURSE NOT. 
BUT HOW LONG... 


WHEN MR. YERGD RETURNED, T 
HAD А FLASK OF THE RIDICULDUS 
FORMULA READY. I'D SEALED А 
PAPER WITH THE WORDS В/САР- 
BONATE OF ЗОРА" INTO AN 
ENVELOPE... 


HERE IS YOUR 


FORMUL A, AND 


IN THIS 


WRITTEN THE 


ANTIDOTE 7 
NOW... THE 

















JUST VUN 
MOMENT, 


LOOK, MEESTER 
NORVDOD. IT IB 


NDT VERY LDNG, MR. YERGD. 
BUT I'LL WANT MORE 
MDHEY А LOT MORE! 
FIFTY THOUSAND 
DDLLARS... AS МУ FEES 
SD FAR, I HAVEN'T MADE 


A PENNY... 





















I PounEO А FEW DROPS DF THE 
PHDNY FDRMULA INTD A BEAKER. 
AFTER ALL, WHAT DID T 


HAVE TO LOSE? А SL/GNT ACID 
STOMACH IN EXCHANGE FOR F/FTY 





“FRANKLY, I WAS PUZZLED АТ THE 
GUINEA PIG'S REACTION! IT SEEMED 
TO GROW VERY F/ERCE.. 17 
SQUEELED ANODARTED WILDLY 
ABOUT THE CAGES BUT... 
THAT'S /7, MISTER 
YERGD. WE'VE GOT JME. G/VE 






















FIFTY THOUSAHD 
DOLLARS? ND! THIS | 
18 А HOLDUPS А 
ROBBERY 


o 













MEESTER 


ENVELOPE ТУЕ | NORVOOD. HOW 


DD I KNOW 


THIS FDRMULA 











Î GAVE YERGO THE BEST АСТ I 
GOULD MANAGE. I SWUDDEREDS 
I GRITTED MY TEETH I MOANED: 
I SHARLEDS І RAVEDS І 
SCREAMED...” 


Z IT...T DOES 
КОЛА” 


“Не WATCHED, GRINNING IDIOTICALLY. 
WHEN HE LOOKED CONVINCED , І 
CALMED DOWN. I GASPED... 
THERES YOU SEE? 
ANO Z OHLY TOOK A 
DROP OR 50? А 
GREATER AMOUNT, 
OF COURSE, WOULD 
LAST /WOEFIN/TELY.. 
ANO REQUIRE THE 
ANTIDOTE? 


= 


HEH,HEH! WHY RIGHT NOW, THE 
JERK IS PROBABLY ROLLING ON THE 
FLOOR OF HIS APARTMENT WITHTHE 
WORST DARN BELLY ACHE HE'S 

EVER...HAD... 


он, MY GoD! J 


К 





Із 


PHONY У THE BOX IS А 
PHONY! А FRAUO£ 
JUST LIKE ME... ANO... 
«мо HERS SHE 
607 ME INTO THIS! 


3 
IN 
ст ло” ЕД 


I HAVE TO 20 SOM 


GETS WERE І HAVE TO..To ... THE 
ANTIDOTE? BICARBONATE OF SODA. 
IT COULD REALLY WORK A THE STUFF 
WAS CNOIC? THERES IN THE W/MDON... 


Е 








